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Hol" e sclil. “These are Amer b

' ; eny
Mmunuers, are they—to enter o gentle

thlE subifact

to. him

Intrusion
Moraover,
welf, heoppas
matters

may

ot by -this
that

upon

with dlgnity.

not

usioms,

+ hape to comprehend.

thur |

of them s

goentlrmen
French descent have curious prejudices
their house-
learn this for your-
a lack of kvowiadge In
rometimes
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Gllbert Steele, color yet higher, faced

messenger.
ol

prove

intend any offen=ze.” he
“1 am very Ignorant of

Coertain of them 1

Be

sholl never Interfore
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“DO YOU THINK 1 WANT TO QUME BAUK TO FIND YOU MARRIEDY
man's house unannounced—to fright-  the Lowir willingdy o present myself
en a lady ™ heve pfter todny,”

Glibert turned, bls shouiders squar- e turned. Lizbtly, belind the pro-
ed, for, while he wns 0 Loy he was | tectlon of lis budy, he dropped the
in many ways n man, and be lncked |
not In eithor courage or dlgultr, |

i “Mr. de Valetta,” he sald proudly, |
“1 nm Gllhert Steele, My father sent
me here by anpointment.” |

“Whose? querled De Valette, “it
takes two to make ap nppoiprment.*

“He sent me for an answer to his
letter.”

“Ah, yes!” erixl De \J:I"t-' bowing
low. “He wishes to know what Ii‘l e
I put upon my home! May I risk the "I BID NOT INTESD ANY OFFENSE"
indelicacy of Inguiring if you have rose that Mudelelue had given him.
heard that this peor house of minge ing It upon the chimuey seat. At
is on the market?" i . turned sud bowed. Thet

“No, sir. But my futher considorcd . Madeleine stood watehs
It a falr proposal.” ite fingers lacibg and luteriac-

“By any chance” inquired De Va- | o There wus In, ber bearvt that
lette harsyly, “conld eltber be or ¥ou | iy i did not koow, she. did not
conslder It merely as a plece of effron- understund. Ouly it hust—it hurt so
tery " 5 muech, Her father was saylog:

“No, sir,” returned Gllbert, the colof | wiguht That clears the &ir of Yao-

\ mounting his cheeks, koo tilfram,™
« “0f course yon econld mot!"  The | puener O'Mars chuckleds
smothered anger in the breast of De | g be said,

Valette was finding flame. “But | hn -
pen to regard it so. ell your father,” | |
he went on, “that he shall not have ¥int
the last acres of Valeite. And beg! .
him to do me this courteay: That If he  yi.
ehull ever hove oceasien to send me lietr nt
another wessnge lat it not be wpon! ..,

| young

Ise

dlefne,'

hid: eor

né into the room, enr-
cegnior of wine and glesses,
pe saw her dimly,
L was spesking.
she setld,
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dear™

O'Mara, lifnog his hand, sald:

“Not for & minute yet."”

“Bul," protested Mille. de Valette,
“she's to mry on her wedding dress.™

“After we have drunk her health™
snid O'Mara. He raised his glass
“My dear”—

They raised their glasses then—her
father, the priest, her betrothed—they
rulsed thelr glasses to her. Mechanle-
ally she remembered; mechanically she
courtesied. They turned one to anoth-
er, clinking thelr glasses.

“To the brile!™
togoiier.  And then bher aunt had
sune,  No one was looking. Snddenly
that which was within her beeame
sreater and yet mere great. It be-
came greater than babit or fear or
obedlence. 1t became the greatest
thing of all the world—greater even
than that grent emptiness that was
bier heart. One person of all the world
she wanted, and that one was Gllbert,
| One thing of all the things there were
she wanted, and that thing was to
be with him, of him, his, and to have
Lim here. They were mnot looking.
Came to ber ears dimly as from i-

| Hmitable distnpce the words:
‘ “T'o n brizht wedding day!
Aund it wus then that she fled, blind.
Iy, wildly, following hlm—Gllbert.
- L L . - - -
‘ Decp in the underbrush, clinging to
the shadows of a fallen log, Wolf
found Crawley, his recrult. He strode
| to him,
i “What are you hiding for?
1
|

Crawley ctme forth shivering, lm-
| pelled by the heavy butt of a long
rifle,
i “l thought there might be British
nbout™ he sald fearfully, “I—1 was
| ge'ing to ambush them."
| “You'll get all the ambushing you
| want tomorrow,” the other rejolned
contemptuonsly,
|' “You—you don't think there'll be n
| renl battle, do you, Mr, Wolf?" ven-
tureéd the recrult quakingly.
| The other snorted,

“1 don’t belleve you'll be eble to tell
| 1t from a renl one,” he returned.
| “Do you think we'll all be—kllled?"
| Wolf eyed him severely,
“Sometiting tells me, Crawley.” he
snld at length, “that you're going to
be one of the survivors of this war”
|  There could be no doubt of the fer
' vor with which the recrult replled;
| "0h, 1 do want to be!”

Wolf agafn eyed bim,

“See here. my son.” he sald, “a
you considernble of n cownrd ™
“Oh. Mr. Wulf"— began Crawlay in
expostulation. And then:
when you were making that speech in
the vilinge, 1 felt dreadful patriotie
and reckless, But somehow It ain‘t
the same todny, when we've got to
march!™

“Ser here, Private Crawley,” said
| Wolf sternly, “do you kunow where
| we put a man that gets to shakin'
| when he has shootin® to do? We stand
| him out In front, right up close to the
| eneiny, s0's he won't miss ‘ew.”

Crawley gulped.

re

“Ol, 1 won't shake, Captaln Wolf! |

' I promise not to shake!

| “Where's your powderborn?’ de
manded Wolf suddenly,
| Crawley felt behlnd his back. He

sald slowly, quakingly, “I must ‘s’
forgoet 1"

“What!*

“I—1 must '’ left it at home”

“Immortal Joshaway!”
Wulr “Go back for It. And be sure
| you're buck here at sunset when the

“he s a gallant | company marches."
gter, that Glibert Stesle. 1
Enow him.™

Crawley, more quickly than he had
moved yet, scrambled across the log
and vanished in the enshrouding uu-
1dt-rbnuh Wolf watched him go, dis-

And now | gust planted deep iu his bronzed and
, wrinkled visage. Wheu he turned it
“come, my was to face L‘Amdleu.no.g = -

they cried, the three |

“Y esterday, |

exclolmed |

l “Ah T}{thz Wull™ she sald o welly,
“your company hias a rendexy
ey

He nodded satisfiediy.

( “Oompany’s full: recrultin'e fnld.

| ed.” he rejolned complacently. 1 toll

‘yor, my boye from these tralls will

| know how to help Andy Jackson chase
them RBritish varmiots Inte the tlver

You know what we call the cCOmpaAny
—Wolf's sharpshooters, and wa're

meet here at sunset, That's the word
gent out—"by the fallen log aud the
| holler treet ™

{  L'Acadlenne placed her hands on her

bips, smiling a lit1le

“You have my good
fight,” she sald simply.
{ have good hearts.

quent.”

| An idea had come to Wolf.

turned to her.

"Are you in any partic’lar burry
he usked,

Rhe smiled amain.

“Me™ she sald. “My hurery 18 all ot
an end. What is it that you want?"

“Do you kpnow young Gilbert Steple’”

Bhe shook her head

“That won't matter,” he renlied
“He's n mighty Ukely young feller of
this neighborbood, and he's  joluned
Wolf's sharpsbooters unbohnowst to
his father, so I had to brlm: his rifle
here for him. He'll be here for it, Lot
1 haven't had no :!lrnh ¢ to give him
the word that here’s where the com-
pany is to meet and start from, and 1
wint him to stay here. Now, if you'd
just wait here aod tell him for me it°d
| glve me a chanee to foller a durned

cownrd"—he glaneed o the dlrection

In which Crawley had disappesrid

“that I think is going to desort. 1

could make sure bhe comes buelk."”-

| EBhe nodded. Indifferently she sald:

*1 will do tt.”
“Well, 1 take that kindly of vou”" he
| acknowledged. He handed hor the ox.
tra ritde that he. carried and apsiung
the serond powderhorn that lay seross
his shioulder, She took them and went
| to the cleft tree that stood by the log

“1 wlll put them here for bim,” she
snid

Waolf turned.

“Hell be bere,” he sald: “a Hkely
lookin' young feller with plensin® man-
| mers,  Jest gask hlm If his oame's G
| bert Steele nud give 'em to bim"” And

he was goue,

| L’Acadlenne had forgotten him ere

| Be had vaglshed fram sight. 8he stood,
arms akimbo, silent, motlonless. Only
her eyes moved, and they moved pot
much. At length she heard the bushes

| rustie beliod ber, She turned,

Come tfoward her Madeleine de Va-
lette. Golden brown hafr wag dishev.
eled. Her eyes were wids, Tlie him
of ber white dress was torn, and to It
adhered n bit of vine—a braomhie,

[ Madeleine came forward slow Iy.

“Huve you seen any one pass this

to

wizh In the
“1 thigk you
That is not so fre-

Heo

| way ¥ she nsked.
L YWhy ¥ L'Aendienne wondered; the
wonderment was In ber volce.
|  Madeleine suid:
I wuas following some one, but he

| wits very fur ahead and on horsebnoek,
He rode Into the woods, and 1 lost
; gight of him, but T kept followlpg ™

| L'Actdieune shrogged her lithe shoul-
| ders-expressively, She sald:

|  “M. Roaoul de Valette is a diMenlt
| man to follow, as viny have found. ™

“M. Raoul de Vilette! But | am
not following him."”

“Not be? L'Acadlenne cried, sur-
prised.
| Mauadeleine shook ber ttle head—the

head that was so ke a Iy upon iis
' #tem.

“0h, no!" she sald simply,

“One so furtunate ns to be betrothed
to M. Raoul de Valette and searching
for anotber man!”  L'Acudleune spoke
slowly, eurlously, .

Madelelne snid, almost plteousiy:

i

|
ous herw,
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“M. BAUUL DE VALETTE IS A
MANY [HLAN

"0l 80 TN T nave pever heen ns
fur asx this he
fore. It Is hard
eomligz through
these wooils "

"SCWho s ™
demanded the
other, “Who s
it that you ful-
Jow ¥

“His  name
Gilhert* -
“Cilher: Steele ™
erfed L' Acadlenne
quitkly,

“Tha yon koow
Mm¥  exclaimml
Maodelelne  wnger
lv. “Hove you
seen hlm?”

“1 have n nes

sage for him
YW0O IS T THAT (g Bhe was |
You rourowt" looking ot the |
tlender Htte fgore Intently, She sn'd |

ruddenly,

“It mlght be that 1 conld
knve you some lftle trouble If you !
el me your nwssage”

“It o't & miessnge,”

“Yon want to wee hlmp
shrewdly, eagerly,

“Oh, yes*

L'Avndlenne went on engerly: *Tou
want to'look at him? Tou want o be
with him, vear by, so that you can
talk with bim—talk all you llker I'm
rlght ¥

“Oh 1 munt!” Madeleine erfed.
I Wurt with we,”

She =uld It

"Fle
she went on, explnin-
g rupidiy,  “He got angry with me
so suddenly, He wns offended. |
didn’t kpow what to do, and then they
ull eame. My fatber wis so bitter
with bim and spoke so harshly to him,
and be snld that he would never come
Back and went away, Don't you up
derstand? 1 must wee him and tell
Lim. 1 don't want him to be hurt”

“Hecause sald 1L'Aeadictine slowly.
“If Lie 1s burt that bhurts you a greut
deal?

“I ecan’t
plteousiy.

“He s such an old friend of yours,

live known him a long

bear It eried Madelelne

PLEPLOU L
E FOUND."™

| moeking  gladness,

4+

Man LU PuLLOW, AN

AUadalelie shwok her head,

"No." slie sald. 1 bave Kbown hlm
only since—slnee woduy.*

In the eyes of L'Acadienne shone
Sle wus sure

now,
"Awd” she sald, slowly looking st
the puthetic litle dgure before ber,

“you are betrothed o M, Raoul de Va-
lette!™

Madelelue noddel,

"Oh, Yes,” she sald, M, Raoul s
quite an old geotlemun.'

L'Acadienu's wirth was anrestrain-

ed. It come buck to them from the
urch of the forest.
“So he I8! she eried. “So0 he lsl

e Is quite an old gMitleman, & M.
Iuoul de Valete” Then In abropt
transition: “And you, wa'm'selle, you

wisli o Ond your Glibert! Well, I
Luave not seen hibm,"
Madeleine sald slowly, gently, re

proschifully;

“1 thivk you might have told me.
1 bave lost much thne” She turned
to go, but the other eilled to her,

<) uulnl 1 did not knuw where he
was" whe declured. “1 did not say
that 1 did not know whore be will ba”
She walted § moment, eying the es-
goertess on Madelelne's foce, In bher
eyes. AL length she suld, “He 4 golng
o war."

Madeleine  de  Valette sbiversd.
L'Acndienne needed to know no mobe,
Bhe polnted to the eleft o the trow,

“His comphny meets hers. He 1s
coming for that gun. He ls to walt"

“When?' crled Muadelelne wigerly.

Came from the forest the call of an
owl,

L'Acadlenne sald simply:

"I think your Gllbert comes now.™
Bhe turned. Inughlug s little, *“AL
Itaonl de Valette," she murmured as
to lherself, “is quite an old goentle-
mu

o
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Frank Melotie, well apd favorably
i and around Enterprise, re-
turned fiom an gxtended trip fnto

: Professzonal Directory of Wallowa Caunt)

W. C, KETCHUM

DENTIST. - ENTERPRISE

Office Berland Bu'lding. Home
Independent Phone,

C. T. HOCKETT, M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON
Office upstairs In Bank Bulld-

s Interior Department, Careful at- | | Canada -'u s weok, Oregon and Wal- | § ing. Ind. Home phong in office
¢ teutlon to all business. 1 | sowa county look good enough to Mr. and residence,
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Census Taker F, A, Clarke has
compleled the census of Enter
prise, and s now skirmishing about
ithe outskiris, picking up any stray

nalnes

e ————————————————————
the: he might have missed or see the new homestead “shacks”
thal wore unavoidably not taken, He thgt spring up, almost, while one
slates thatl i is surprising to get sleeps. If there Is auy person in
out of town a short distance aund IEnternrille that has been missed,

he or she should inform My,
Immedtately 10 lsure a
count and to facilltate the locy] cen-
sus laking,

dohn 1, Rockele!ler would go
broke i he siould spend hiis entire
income Urying w prepare n botier
medicine than Chamberialn's Colle,
Cholera and Dlarrhosn Remedy for
dlarrhocs, dysentary or bowel com-
plaints, It s so shnply
and 5o says every one that hes used
i, Sold by all druggias,

Aleng Horvey, litlle deaghter ol
Mr, and Mrs, J. T. Harvey of Lhis
clty, sustained o fraciure of
of the bones in the left forsarm,
fuat, above the wrist, Friday. Mr.
Hervey had been to La Grands on
business, not returning until Satur-
day, The Ettle tot wWas playing with
some playmates, and in some man-
ner the arm was twisted, accldent-
ally producing the fracture No
serlous resulls are antlelpaled, the
child being so young and the bones
of the arm and are so pilable and so
roadlly tending to knli and heal.

Attorney J. A. Burlolgh arrived
from Pendleton, where he adtended
the presnt sessfon of the supreme
court, Thursday.
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He came In time |
to find bimseif elected mayor of En- | Il
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ENTERPRISE, . .

FIRRRIINIRINIINNINY

L. BERLAND

Dealer in Harness, Saddles, Chapps, Spurs
and Leather Goods of all descriptions.
I will fit you out with the best goods for the least

money. When in need of anything in my Iine, call and
inspect my stock before purchasing,
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Ia Grande
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D. FITZGERALD, Proprictor,

Foundry and Machine Shop, Casting and Ma-
chine Work done on short notice.

WE ALSO MANUFACTURE FEED MILLS
Sawmill break down jobs promptly attended to

GIVE US A TRIAL

———

Iron Works.
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